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Under this point of view, whether I go to hear "G-uil-laume Tell" or remain to weep in my chimney-corner, all is immutable in that centre where few words ever come. But, dear, remember also that I am not worldly; I am so little that that the few steps I take in society assume a gravity that alarms me. Once more, use your analytical mind and ask yourself, writing down on paper the dates of my works, what time I should have to write them if I allowed myself a pleasure, a festivity, a distraction. Since the winter began, which is now two mouths, I have been but twice to the Opera, and each time with Madame Delannoy and her daughter, Madame Viscouti being absent.
Now that I have gained the relief of having no more financial anxieties, I have exchanged those cares for incessant labour. The ten days a mouth that material struggle cost me will now be employed in work; for, to gather the fruits of this new arrangement, I must not leave for eighteen mouths this garret that you think so salubrious. It is not. The dormer-window is too high up; I cannot look out of it. As soon as I can, I shall go down to work on the second floor, where the air is better, more abundant. .
Any other than myself would be frightened at ray pen obligations. I must give within the next three months: "La Haute Banque" and "LaFemme Superieure" to the "Presse; " "Cesar Birotteau" and "Les Artistes" to the "Figaro; " publish the "Illusions Perdues " and the third dizain, and prepare for April the "Memoires d'une jeune Mariee " without counting what I have to do on the third and fourth Parts of the "Etudes Philosophiques." Believe me, the man who achieves such work has no time for puerile amusements. It is now three years that I have not taken a penfid of ink without seeing your name; for accident made me keep one of your visiting cards, and I placed it on my inkstand. You will not believe.,
